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had been; how skilfully he had steered a course through the
English storms!    Charles could admire kingcraft in another.
William had in no way added to his difficulties; he had
throughout professed a warm and dutiful affection for him.
The Dutchman's personal relations with the leaders of both
the English parties were widespread, direct, and close.   He
maintained an extensive correspondence across the   North
Sea, and was almost as closely immersed in English and
Scottish affairs as in those of Holland.    But he never com-
mitted himself to supporting the Exclusion Bills or any
of the alternative projects for limiting the prerogatives of a
Popish king.    In vain did the Whigs  appeal  to  him to
declare himself in favour of the Exclusion Bill, saying in
effect," Of course, this will give you your chance."    William
knew better.    He had seen clearly that, with James excluded,
Monmouth would become a far more formidable rival.    He
saw his own chance would only come at a second remove.
But he understood James thoroughly, and placed a steady
confidence in his capacity to break his neck.    The Prince of
Orange was  sure that James would  never  abandon the
attempt to compel the English nation to submit to auto-
cratic rule and Catholic conversion, and equally sure that
the English nation would never submit to  such designs.
Hence  in his  far-seeing way he did not  wish  James's
powers to be specially limited by law.    It was better for
William that James should have a free hand, and if this led
him to disaster, then at least his successor would not be a
king with a mutilated prerogative.
Charles comprehended this situation with a nice taste; he
knew all the moves upon the board. But what more could
he do ? At any rate, it seemed that time might be allowed to
play its part. The King was only fifty-four; his health in
general at this time seemed robust. To many intimates his
life seemed as good as that of his brother. He could not
measure the deep inroads which continuous sexual excitement
had wrought upon his vigorous frame. Another ten years,
to which he could reasonably look forward, might clarify the
whole scene. So he returned with cordial acquiescence to the
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